'In confidence. Monsieur., in confidence ! 9
'Bah!5 Roux turned to Mademoiselle Martin. 'In con-
fidence! You heard him, ma

cHe admits it. In confidence,, of course ! ' He jeered. 'But
he admitted to having invented the affair of the locks.5

Monsieur Duclos bristled. That., Monsieur,, is unjust!5

Roux laughed and put his tongue out very rudely. I
began to feel sorry for Monsieur Duclos. After all, I had
told him that the locks had been forced. But he was
already rallying to his own defence. He stuck his head
forward ferociously.

*K I were a young man. Monsieur, I should strike
you!'

'Perhaps/ put in Vogel anxiously, 'we should discuss
the matter calmly.' He hitched up his braces a further
centimetre and laid a hand on Roux's shoulder.

It was shaken off impatiently. 'There is no point,'
declared Roux loudly, 'in discussing anything with this
old imbecile.5

Monsieur Duclos drew a deep breath. 'You are. Mon-
sieur,' he said deliberately, *a liar! It was you who stole
the valuables from Monsieur Vadassy. Otherwise, how
do you know that the locks of the suitcase were forced?
I, Duclos, denounce you. Thief and liar ! *

For a moment there was dead silence, then Skelton
and Vogel together leaped on the enraged Roux as he
sprang at his accuser, and grabbed his arms.

'Let me go!' Roux shouted furiously, 'and I will
strangle him!'

As this was precisely what Vogel and Skelton feared,
they hung on. Monsieur Duclos stroked his beard calmly
and regarded the struggling Roux with interest.
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